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' WEI1TTN FOR THE EVE»:i*0 TAR BY MARTHA McCULLOCH- V?*
WILLIAMS (11)

41*iy right, lS'te, by .Martha McCullocb-Williams.)
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Th r r»»wd !n the store overflowed upon

the porch, but there was* a lull in trade.a

surprising iu'll, consider'.!it? it was well to¬

ward I o'clock of Christmap eve. The

morning hid hen April weather, full of

fitful suns line and sot.. fl.'wy winds. Now

the sky was ieaden. the wind sat north¬

west lo\v» r. r:tKK^ clouds scudding before
it let fall little spiutul snow sp*..s, or

disiv- of hail.
Th- Murray outfit came wabbling up.

Tii'r was a sort of tr> molo even to the

1» u<i erai kings of Sonny's whip. Lassa-

phine. at Sonny's elbow, scowled and shiv¬

ered impatiently ;a th noise. Such useless
poise! Tin crack of doom could not have

quickened th* patient amWe at which

Brandy. th** red ox. and Jinny, the pale
little donkey, drew their clattering load.
"Ky gonnys! Must be you've fetched a

feather bed alive!" Storekeeper Walker
said, holding out both hands. Lassaphine
<nrerl«*>ked them. Ins: ad of getting out,
S»he writhed down amid he turkeys. They
were tine, big fellows, .vhite. and copperas
yellow, and glossy greeni-h bronze. She
had fed and tended and talked to them
sit!- ' th» > came out of the eeg. A lump
had com*- In her throat as she hoppled thern
in i tirs and laid them upon the* scant straw
at the bottom of the wagon. The lump was
there still, though Lass* phino was very far
fr«>m a sentimental person. She could have
sold h. r flock to th.- turkey drover last
week with the lighiest heart in the world.
It was quite another matter to seize and
bind tbi m treacherously as they fed from
her hand, and deliver thern thus to make
sport for an idle holiday crowd.

"Sa-ay. -lim Walker! Ain': you got a new
frock and stick er red-s rip-ed candy? They
mougbt tole this yer gal cr mine inside!"
&>nny said, stamping his feet hanl at he
clambered down. "She wants t« r spilo our

fun.l^assaphine does.been a-d>eggin* me
all the way not to have "the turkey vvaik.
Though she knows I saved ihern bur-reds
jest fer nothing else in the worid."
'M'ome. now. Miss L-assaphine! That

won't do! Not never in the worid!" Walker
s*iid. "i hrisimas comes but once a year,
you know. Come in! Do! I've got the
very dress for you.tuld my wife so last
night, when the newest goods com*' in."
L.t.^aphine sho^>k her head decidedly. "I

don't want no dress you got." she said.
"Nothin' you've got.until the money to
pay f«>r it is in my hand."
"That won't be long." Walker said, rub¬

bing his hands. "L.ook at all them tine
gobbler-! I call it jest a great notion of
your pa's.bavin* 'em walked for.stand you
In twice whut the drov-ii 's been pay in'!
Kf you don't wanter trade, though, lemme
take you up to the house ."

"I don't leave this wagin till It starts
for home." Lassaph rie interrupted, turn¬
ing to pi« k up the rope reins her father
ha] dropped. lie had vanished inside the
log storehouse. As the team crawled a

little from the st* j»s to make room for a
smart new buggy he came out wiping his
mouth with the back of his hand, his eyes
glassy with satisfaction.
"So you ra'iy did » oine. Jack! Good boy!

Man of 1 is word!'' he shouted to the bug¬
gy's driver, l^assaphine did not turn her
head, yet a slow blush gatht red in her olive
cheeks. She had long dusky eyes with a

spark at the bottom, heavy night-black
hair and the poise and stature of a Gre k
goddess. Notwithstanding most women in
the countryside reckoned her ugly. She
was so unlike their standard of pink and
white prettiness, they could »»ot in the least
conipr* it»-i»«I why so many men of so many
minds and fortunes lost their heads over
her.
Jack Childers, for instance, a congress¬

man's »>n. rich and fair looking, though
reputed wild; T^en Haskell, most driving
and thriving of th** young farmers round
about: Doc Grant, the bachelor tobacco
.' Rlev a rich fmy gin. to say noth¬
ing of Teeny Walker, the storekeeper's
ba.-: : .. y< ng 1 rether. It was certainly ag¬
gravating good women with girls of their
own to settle to have so many dang!'1 after
Imiphlw, who cm letted with all ami fa-
vor»,-d none. The Murray place was poorer
th»*ii |»ov. ! iy. th-- bare and unmerchantable
tragical ol a widi plaatatioo. Its starve-
In g a -res were either failed and gullied or
overgrown with \agrant briers. and the big
weather-stained hou^e \v:«s ruinous except
in two or three south-looking rooms.

St.11 tiit- Murrays managed to 1 i\ e by it.
Lassaphin*- and Sonny and grand pap.Gran ipap never forgot, nor ai!ow 1 the
other- to forget, what was due to Murrayblood. I-assaphine. for example. must
1 arn to r* ad and sign b» r name, must wear
sho^s upon high days and holidays and go
to church at b ast once a month. Fie was
the more strenuous because l.assaphine'smother had not been a person ,if «iua!.ty.
but a hill girl, who had. however, been
obliging enough to die while I.assaphine
wan yet in arms.
"Drive round! We're a-goin* to walk in

the ba-'k lot." Sonny called, shaking hinds
right and left as he spoke. All Lassa-
phine's* worshipers wen in the crowd on
the porch.besides everybody liked Sonnyin spite of his weakness fr.r many glasseswhen one was too much for his poor head.
That was ike - eret of Lws^iint's pres¬ence.<he could not afford to have ldrn

roys'er away the p-tee of her feathered
flock. For one thine. There were her church
doe* Sonny argue,] that the circuit rider,
a wifeless young fettow. well clothed, well
mounted, at no expense for living, had
mu< h :. »)'.. .! of he £T» than themselvesT.A»«ap> ne listened smiling obstinately".jf* »W pot In actfoa oof fn words herfee bur thai n was doe lwrsclf to pay re-gardfess of anything else.
A r?ir.<ey walk understand l« a sort ofrural lottery m -h afTe. ted around holi¬days in th* roO.ii.. As . lr.tt.rv It

l7mw, «n.w the h.in >,f strict church peo¬ple. ' "rt iln!y tl:. re Is a «trontr element .fchun.,. in it. Knch wa'ker |.avi> a stip.i-sum for the prMlm of wMMm.mlocal pariat: c. "b"v- iiis reir " After it i?bought h*> most »-.,.* Win Ifoldcd h *!v.nll.imU T- "f st. and set the per firmly inin gnu.na. rIc* who comes nearest to thestake ttin* tho turkey, or whatever 'heJ.rlze ma\ )«. Cumro..n|y f*n or a .1ozen1'veWr.U ar. wa!k.-.| off. The wlnnyrs nr«rarely thrifty eno- eh to take h«>ni^ th^trli\i-riz.-s, Inst.a'l thev hand them over
t« a nf*ro cook who wrv»- th.-m un n* «turkey supj^-r toward 1 o'clock on Christ-
ir.a* mornlntr Hy tho time the supper Is
«.tcn it is time to co o.it and shoot nnvllChrlsrtnaa jruns. or touch off hollow Iors.pltitrtf l with a pound of powder Inside.The l.ai k lot was an acre of roueh turf,str. -'iinsr liftwmi the s-»an-new Walkerhotise. |.rave In »raii.lv faint, an.] the sin.ilweatli.-ret store. nestUna in the ancle .fthe toss-roads Half way In It a stoot
"J*' ',f. J hcen driven. A nlle of rotiehlywhittled j.e«r« lav h.-side the store's hack*t«l's As Sonny came down them withthrew par.s 0f th(> ,.roWll at h|M
»itjo;K-.l and irrirhered the pile under his
ftrrr: \ r!ir. w ti h a mil nr»*ten«e of mis¬trust: ai. eot -o mi»ch Christmas *n
yer '..ne, cons.trn \er p tvers ye'rer:!l ..f tr! ks so tr inv nnhroke mo'es.nut 1 I.iy the l>e*t rohbler fn the hunch vet pia\ none of 'em on me." i

. S..'in\ y.,a shore'v d think they'd"ry Ir. »\:th l^assaphine .'«-iO''kin' at 'em0"
the storekeeper called af*er him from the!door. I>n Haskell shtfd .1 stone nt WulkerJack Childers contented himself with ashake of the fist. Doc flrs«n? made a motiontoward his hip pocket, but dropped ^ishar; ! ami looked j»t l^as^anhine. w ith "I'lldo it honest Injun. I will if yon sav so."I~'tssaphlne did nor smile.i*t>e was busywith the turkeys, which had set upiful ft ittering and peeking. Sonny lifted
out a l» g bronzy fellow, swung him backand forth, head downward, once or twice,nnd -..id. almost shamefacedly. "How muchis he worth, boys? Would you say now-half a dollar?"
"A whole dollar.not a feather goes forless" j>.»e (Inn! said, loudly, jingling ahandful of loo?e silver.
"I say two " Jack Childers begun. T.enHaskell stopped hirn with a significant

touch. "Let It go at one," he said under
his breath. "It hurt* her.L»assaphine. youknow.to take even that much. She hatesbein' here, but she caln't well help it."

^loU,n' the whites here!" Grantlaid Jocularly, ssttiug his youn^sr rivals

! unm.O'fh K,h "Sart- T, eny w>lker darted'p'° ,tNrn- Some , i you-all do mo n fa-\or. please! he said, breathlessly. "Folk"are cumin so peart. likely 1 shan't" Eet thechance t . walk a I all-hut I wanter be in.
. r..

'"ps
.

't'aft.I thought mav!>eone er VUII .1 l.uy 'em. and walk fer me "

I m your man!" Jack said. clutchingj een> s coin ami spinning it above his headi-> " Rrlnned good humoredly. -Better lem¬ma ha,e w:,lk arid a "half," he said,t.rant l.iuirhed explo«ively."Oh. these boys!"h- sal.I stepping to the wagon side, where
''IT-i"1'1 »i

sh"u,' 'r "®*P »P to the cap¬tain* office and settle, gentlemen! Peps-Kbt here, only a dime! Come on. come oil!AO such turkeys anywhere!"
< oaif runnin'!" Haskell said, clutchinga I"*er and flipping silver into Sonny's hat.In a tviinklint ten pe»;s were taken. Sonnyhe/.| up his hand. "Git yer blinder. Doc,"he said to Orant. "You So first."

'rrant whipped out a gorReous red-and-yellow bandanna. Sonny muffled his eyessecurely, then. ih»k in hand, he w;us turnednr..; ltd two or three times and told to walktoward the central stake. A laughing shoutwent up as be shaped a course at rifrht an-"' "W:l,k hi!-' Injun! Walk away!Walk Spanish! Tiptoe fine!" the rest calledafter him as he stepped his allotted fortypaces. He stepped gingerly and so highl.assapnine herself Joined in the laughing.stooped ro pick his peg: and bump¬ed- t:>.rly against the lot fence, there was a
c horus of gleeful howls.

''^'.Ti>,ks! If I'm to win this fellow SamWalker won't have a panel o' fence left'"he said, pulling off his blinder and rubbinghis chin. "Here, you nice young men. puton this same rag and let's see if vou do anybetter, with no eyes in your head!"One thing sure.we can't do any worse!"Jack retorted, as Sonny hooded Haskelland turned him about. Haskell had an In-dian s sense of direction along with a hunt¬
er « tr lined perception. He wheeled slow¬ly until he felt the wind cut his left cheek,and then with a confident smile wentstraight toward the stake and set his pegwithin a yard of !r.
"Good forL.cn! Well walked! Sure shot!"the others called.
1 hat s I^en s turkey, dead to rights!"Jack C'hilders said. "YVe couldn't beat thatif we tried a year. Put up another turkeySonny, and bar Len from walking.""pood as wheat!" from the crowd. Lensmiled ijuite happily. "It jest gives me abetter chance ter see Lassaphine," he said

to Ohilders. "I'll walk, though, fer the next
.then you lookout."

. Here goes for Teeny Walker!" Jack said,stepping manfully out. A babel of shoutsassailed him, but lie kept straight aheadand set Teeny's peg respectably near thestake. Th»* other nine walkers went wild.
not a one came within Ave yards of the win-
ning post. One luckless fellow brought upat the store steps.the rest scattered impar-tially about. though each had been morallycertain with his eyes open that he couid
**iut them and go straight to the goal with-
out turning a hair.
"Tenv li feel like a sport after this.he's

always been secli cr pious little cuss," Doc
Grant said. Haskell nodded. ' But he'll be
in at the turkey supper, large as life." he
said. "You must remember it's a develop¬
ing process.falling; in love with Lassa-
phine." Jack Childers added. "Hut say!Look yonder! There crimes the preacher,
as I'm a livin* sinner! 1 wonder what he's
after!"
"I-assaphine.like the rest of us." Len

growled. I>i>c Grant whistled shrilly, then
nodded assent. "Preachers axe jest men."he said. "Hoys, we might as well hang our
harps on the willows."
Commonly the preacher had an open coun¬

tenance, a ready and engaging smile. Now
his faco was something set. his smooth
cheek the least bit flushed as he lode towardI Sonny, answering only with a grave col-| leclve nod civil greetings from every side,
"Hrother Murray." he said, not touchingSonny's outstretched hand, "it grieves me
to speak what you may not care to hear."
"Dear bless my soul! Is anybody dead or

a church burnt, or air you turned against
your feed, boardin' round?" Sonny asked
cheerfully. Don't be cast down. Brother
Mick.ejohn.no matter whut happens, the
Lord'II provide."
"I have no doubt of that." Micklejohnsaid, trying to speak severely and to keephis eyes from Lassaphine, who had risen

and stood erect in the. rickety wagon bed
as a. queen might stand beside her throne.
"My trouble la not material, but spiritual.
It does trouble mo beyond expression to
find you, a professor of Christ, openly en¬
gaged in a gambling scheme,"
"Gamblin*?" Sonny's jaw dropped, his

hands fell to his sides, nerveless and flac¬
cid. "Gamblin'!" he repeated. "1 never
gambled >n my life! I don't know whut
you mean."
"I do know.It's walkin' for our turkeys,"Lassaphine said, springing down, and

standing at her father's side. Her head
v as high, her ryes darted lightning, a royalcolor burned in l.er cheeks. She looked
Mi« klejohn full in the eye.his glance fell
before hers. "Where are your wings?" she
asked with a little sneering laugh. "You
ought to be an angel.you are too good for
a mere man. Understand, though, this is
soy turkey walk, J raised the turkeys; Son-ny'jj jest managin' tilings to save me trou-
bl«\ I hi a probationer, not a full member
of jour church.I won't ever be anything
more. Take my name off your books.at
once! Do you hear?"
Micklejohn bowed silently. Hia breath

came a little short. Lassaphine waved him
toward the gate. As he turned his horse'shead, she laughed defiantly, and pattedScnnj n arm. "Oh, I wish 1 was a man,and h» not a preacher," she said, then rais-
ing her voice a little, "Conw on. every.body! After this, I'll hold pegs.and Sonnymay have fun with the rest of you."
^
The walking went on with a rush.I hough there were but seventeen turkevs,Lassaphine somehow found herself at the

end p -.*¦ >s- d of fj". it was almost dark,but she wvnt into the store. Jingling tiie
coins, laughing and making jokes with allher o rt Teeny darted out of sight.hewould never, never, undertake to wait onher in the face of all those others. Jack«'hilders at once flung over the counter in¬
to ins vacant place, and certainly sold Las-saphine some astonishing bargains fromtiie best in stock. She made no demur.since her encounter with Micklejohn shehad a royal recklessness In everything. He-fore she had flouted the most trilling gifts.Now she took witii a free hand whateverher wooers chose to offer, thereby greatlyscandalizing the few other women makingbelated Christmas purchases.
"Lc t me take you home?" jack said, look¬ing up into her brilliant face when the buy¬ing was done. Jack was fair and blue-e>ed, and half a head the lower. She smil¬ed down at him. and stepped toward thedoor, outside there was black darkness-she could not make out even Jinny's pale¬ness against the red of brandy. Sonny,whom Grant and Haskell had managed tokfep miraculously sober for Christmas eve,was already in his seat, propped all aboutwith parcels. "No.I'll go as I came.in

my own private carriage." she called over
"®r shoulder. "I don't want to spoil sportBe sure you.all. to coroo tell me how thesurkey supper went off."
, l'!11 >BVU what, she's got grit.that girlhas. Walker said. Sticking his hands inhis pocket by way of emphasizing his lirstleisun since sunris. 'She ain't afraid ofnoibin in this world ner the next.""We found that out several hours back"Jack said and Walker could not under-
^ ,*,iy lhv oth**r» laughed so heartily.hristmas dawned properly clear and coldwith a powdering or fine light snow overeverything. By 12 o*clock it had melted ex-cept where it lay in shadow. The road wasm >ist, not wet from It, yet Lassaphine heldher skirls high above It. She sang in a

gay loud voice as she walked, and now andthen made a dancing step. Until now shehad never in her life made a ChristmasgHt, and she was going to bestow noonthe Rmjpe tribe.flvi strapping girls, nefit-
ers and poor whiles.all the gauds and
gewgaws she had accepted from her lovers.W hen they came, later in the day. shewould tell them of what she had done.she
smiled whimsically in thinking of DocGrant s dismay.there was feud, tobacco-born betwixt him and the Rouse tribe's
progenitor. Len woirij sigh thriftily over
the waste of his money; Jack.Jack wouldlaugh with her and think it a flne Christ¬
mas prank.
The Rouses should never know. She had

marked their name on the bundle. stealing

in. she would knock, drop it and run away.
Their house sat almost flu*h with the road
which a little later plunged downhill into
a dark and threatening gorge. Either side
the hills, precipices almost, crowded in so
close a resolute man might dispute an¬
other's passage. Lassaphine hated the
gorpe. She passed through it whenever she
went to her favorite church, Sharon.
Brother Micklejohn preached there today.
The Rouse tribe were likely to go and hear
him. Lassaphine herseVf had meant to be
there.also to fetch the minister home with
her, to share her Christmas dinner. "Let
the Rouses have him.with the rest," she
thought, touching the bundle of which her
arm wa- growing weary. She heard hoofs
upon the road behind, and slipped within
a roadside cedar clump to rest. She was
hardly well hidden before three riders halt¬
ed just in front of her, spoke briefly to¬
gether, then rode furiously away down hill.

Brother Mickeljohn had prayed with fer¬
vor and preached with unction, yet his
heart was heavy as he rode away from
Sharon. Against hope, against reason, he
had hoped to sec Lassaphine. He loved his
Master and his Master's work, yet he was

barely twenty-three, with veins riotously
full of young red blood. From the first he
felt Lassaphine's spell. A brief while he
had fought against it.then he surrendered
everything but conscience to its subtle
sweetness. It was conscience which had
made him anger her; he was jealously
afraid of his own heart. Another man, in
Sonny's ease, would have been privately
told of his unseemly behavior. Love and
Lassaphine had * constrained him to deal
harshly, upon pain of seeming to himself
a coward.
She must be furiously angry.still he

would not give her up.he would go to her,
and somehow make his peace. He rode
with eyes downcast, reins hanging. His
horse, all at once, shied violently, then
stood stock still. A glance told him the
reason.three fcther horsemen so aligned as

to block the way. Jack Childers was in the
middle. Grant and Haskell to right and
left. All three faces were set in a sort of
steely whiteness. Instinctively Micklejohn
understood, and in understanding compre¬
hended how much he had mistaken his
vocation. The elemental savage woke in
him.love, religion, honor, ambition, were
as nothing by contrast with this lust for
a weapon, this mad desire to tight to the
death. He was wholly unarmed, in the face
of tremendous odds. He was better horsed
than any of the three, and to the full as
good a rider. His one chance was to ride
them down, and run for it. It was charac¬
teristic that the thought of turning back
never once entered his mind.
He gathered up his reins, bent his head,

whistled softly and spurred straight at the
line. Jack swerved his horse the least bit,
let the other get his head wTell past, then
leaning lightly tore the reins from Mickle-
john's grasp and threw his horse upon its
haunches. The force of impact swung his
own horse around.in an instant, ooth ani¬
mals had fallen. The riders, at hard grips,
writhed free of the struggling beasts, stag¬
gered, swayed back and forth through a
breathless heart-breai^.ng minute, then fell
prone in the rocky road.
Micklejohn stood six feet.he had

brawny broad shoulders and loose-jointed,
long-reaching arms. But try as he might,
he could not free Himself. Jack's arms
were locked about the big chest like a steel
band, momentarily tightening. Not a word
had been spoken. None was needed.
Micklejohn knew he was paying for what
they had taken as an insult to Lassaphine.
The knowledge was mere feeling.he
neither thought nor planned consciously.
Life meant fighting.nothing more nor less
.lighting an antagonist he ought to crush
with one arm, who yet seemed likely to
best him.
He shut his eyes, but opened them in¬

stantly. He could see nothing but rings of
red and yellow and green, melting into
blackness. Still Jack's grip held, vise-like,
agonizing, ills breath went no lower than
the throat.he must break the grip or per¬
ish. With a mighty plunging surge he got
to his knees, loosed one hand, clinched it
and struck Childers a blow full in the face.
Blood followed it, red blood warm and
sticky. Jt came in a trickling jet. but did
not dim the fire in Jack's eyes. Still he held
hard, swaying baci, and forth, foiling
Micklejohn's efforts to get upon his feet.
He saw the purple face, the staring eyes.he knew the end was only a minute away.
Triumph was in his grasp. Micklejohnhad struck him again, a feeble glancingblow. Ail at once a whirlwind seemed to

rage behind him.his arms were torn loose,he was Hung violently aside.Lassaphine,her eyes blazing, stamped her foot and
cried: "Shame! Shame!! Shame on you!!!After this never call yourselves men!"
"You.don't.think.you can't.we set on

him.three to one?" Jack gasped. She nod¬ded coldly. "I can t think anything else."she said. * I know well why.because hetook it on himself to sass Sonny.and mc.A preacher's same as a woman.it ain'thtten fer him to light, no matter how muchstrength and will he may have. I couldmighty nigh manage you. Jack, fair list-and-skull.but you wouldn't lay tho weightor your hand on me, no matter what Imight do."
J?ck said "nor let anybody else."W ho planned this foolishness first?" sheasked, still severe.
oi ,us' sald Haskell laconically.Jh?n,w* drawed lots-arid Jack had luck.I bat fellow nad to be thrashed.ef hethrashed Jack, then I come into the argy-ment. and L>oc alter me."

Lassaphine's face relaxed a little. -Yona" f0,"" UP <he house and wait," shesaid. I.I.that is.there's something.I'vew'.'. to su>' lu Brother Micklejohn."
II

m ifralt* 'l a ^ es-' " Uoc said gloom¬ily as they mounted and rode away. "Re¬member how she blushed up, at the lastLassaphine ain't like no other woman everI saw.but even she's likely to bo a foolover a good lookin' preacher.""Does look like it." Haskell admitted,with a half sarcastic sigh. "'Twould befunny now if we'd won the brother's easelor him, insiead o' runnln' him out o' theor-untry as we intended. Whut do youthink about it Jack?"
"I.O! nothing!" Jack said as though com¬ing out of a dream. "In this matter Lassa¬phine must do tho thinking."
Sonny and grandpap gave the trio an up¬roarious welcome, which grew somewhatchastened when fen minutes later Lassa¬phine came In with Brother Micklejohn inlier wake. "Shake hands.all of you," shecommanded, "then wash your hands andfaces und come out to Christmas dinner."It was a royal dinner. Black Luce, whoseforbears had belonged to the Murrays inthe days before their decadence, had doneher very best.and Sonny had helped her.Sonny had a gourmet's palate and a prettytaste In seasoning. At Christmas neither

was ever stinted however bare the livingother days of the year. They ate In leis¬
urely fashion.it was quite dusk when they
arose from the table. Lassaphine led the
way Inlo grandpap's room, which was'right with leading firelight. Notwith¬
standing she lit candles .11 two tall brasssticks, turned about and faced Mickle¬john, who throughout what ought to havebeen an ordeal had seemed curiously elato.Her face was grave, though a laugh lurkedin her eyes. "Brother Micklejohn." shesaid, "you asked me down in the gorge if
I came there "because I loved somebody?"and 1 said, 'Yes.' Did you think I meantyou?"
"I did," Micklejohn said, smiling softly,and half extending his hand. Lassaphine'bhead went up. "You thought wrong," she

said. "I did go for love, though.because1 couldn't bear to have Jack disgrace him¬self "

"Hurrah!" Haskell shouted, hugginggrandpap, who stood next him. "Hurrah!"Grant echoed, trying to shake Jack's hand.
Delight in the minister's downfall overbal¬
anced personal loss. Jack stood as thoughdazed, his hands hanging, his eyes fast on
Lassaphine. The cut on his forehead was
throbbing viciously.he was spent and weak
.the flood of joy overwhelmed him. He
flung his arms about Lassaphine. and laid
his head 011 her shoulder, with a dry,smothered sob. Before them ail, she bent
and kissed him, then laughed out to the
fleeing Micklejohn. "If you've a mind, you
may come back and marry us.Old Christ¬
mas day."

If you want work read the want columns
of The Star.

.»

(Copyright, 1SI»8, Life Publishing Compauy.)

"My child! My child! What has happened
to you?"
"Why, mother. I stepped in the photog¬

rapher's developer."

JAPAN'S NEW NAVY
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WGrid's Pbwers.
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POWERFUL BATTLE SHIPS BUILDING

Cruisers Are the Very Best That
fj i

Can Be, Turned Out.
n.*~ti.i.

ARMORED AND PROTECTED

Written for n,p Evening Star.
The development of the new navy of Ja¬

pan 19 specially interesting; from the view¬
point of the I nited States, inasmuch as the
two countries have always bi\-n close
friends, and the policy of expansion may
lead to international complications which
will make the good will ot* the "England of
the Pacific" exceedingly valuable.

^

No sooner was the conflict with China
finished than the mikado's government,
awakened to the immense importance of
sea power, started in to build ships, appro¬
priating to that purpose the bulk of the
war indemnity received from its beaten ad-
Virsary. Contracts for vessels were award-
ed to builders in Europe and America,
while others were begun in home ports,
and, as a result, Japan will soon stand
sixth among the nations of the world in re-
spect to lighting strength, or next after the
United Stat.-s. Great Britain comes first,
of course, with Prance, Russia, Italy, Ger-
many, the United States and Japan fol¬
lowing in the order given. It may be men¬
tioned incidentally that Germany at pres¬
ent is much stronger on the sea than this
country. This year she has doubled the
personnel of her navy, and in 181W she will
have no fewer than nineteen battle ships,
with a proportionate numbjr of cruisers.

AM La1t*Nt Improvements.
The ships of the n»w Japanese navy, new-

built or under process of construction, are
the very best that can be turned out by the
most famous yards.up-to-date in all re¬
spects, and provided with every improve¬
ment known to th; art today. Only a few

a&° was launched in England the
Shikishima, which is perhaps the most
powerful fighting machine in the world,
rhis vessel has a displacement of 11,950
tons.nearly 4,000 tons greater than that of
the Iowa, which represents our largest
type of battle ship. The Sikishima is slight¬
ly bigger than the Majestic, which is the
largest craft in commission in the navy of
Great Britain. She is 400 feet long, and
has a complete belt of Harveyizjd steel,
very wide, but not exceeding nine inches in
thickness. This reduced thickness of armor
is in line with the latest ideas on tiii sub¬
ject, which ar; that a thinner belt extend¬
ed over more of the ship possesses the
maximum of advantages.
This monstrous Japanese battle ship Re¬

serves some description in detail, owing to
her exceptionally formidable character. She
carries four 12-inch breech-loading rifles,
which are mounted in barbettes.i. e., tur¬
rets that are overlooked' by the cannon.
She has also fourteen ti-inch rapid-fire
guns, eight on the main deek and six on
the upper deck: ("wenty I2-pounder rapid-
fire, and twelve 3-poun4er rapid-lire gur.s.
Of her five torpedo tubes, four are .sub¬
merged. Her ^otnplcm nt is 741 officers
and men. She will-be completed and ready
for commission next year. Three other
battle ships exactly duplicating the Shiki-
shima ar; now under construction.one cf
them at Stettin, the second at Elswick and
the third al Clydebank. ,

Very I'linerlBl C'rnit.
Great Britain, and especially the yards at

Elswick, has secused most of the contracts
for the vessels of the new Japanese navy.
Two battle ships of lo.onn tons each, as yet
unnamed, are abottt to be builtiat Elswick.
Two others, the Yiphipiii and Fuji, likewise
of British construction, are ab,out finished.
Both ot tlies,- last are wry powerful craft,
with a displacement of 12,45" tons for each.
They are very speedy, having attained
nineteen knots on their trial trips, and
their steaming radius is 7,000 miles, ena¬
bling them to travel a distance e<iual lo
twice across the Atlantic without renewing
their coal supply. They have two military
masts and armor belts 14 to is inches thick.
Their armament consists of four 12-ineh
rifl**s, in barbettes, and '.U rapid-fire guns.
Each of them has five torpedo tubes and a
complement of tint). A third sister to the
Yashima and Puji has already been begun.
It will be remembered that in the conflict

with China. Japan had no battle ships, but
she captured one at Wei-Hai-Wei in De¬
cember. l.s!»5. This vessel, of 7;;:;o tons,
with a 14-ineh armor belt, is now called the'
Chill Yen. and belongs to the mikado's
navy. She was built at Stettin in 1SX2. and
is somewhat out of date. Her main bat¬
tery comprises four 12-inch Krupp rifles,
and in her secondary batterv are two ti-
ineh Krupps and ten rapid-fire and ma¬
chine guns. Her complement is 250 men
and officers.

Armored emitters.
For the Japanese navy are now being

built four magnificent armored cruisers of
the first class, sister ships of 4,000 tons
each, at Elswick. Stettin, Yokosuka (Japan)
and St. Nazaire, respectively. Two more
just like them are to be constructed right
away at Elswick. The Japs captured a
very good armored cruiser of the second
rate at Wei-Hai-Wei, called the Ping-Yuen
It now sails under the imperial Japanese
nag and is named the Bel-Yen. This ves¬
sel is of 2,*J00 tons, and has a complete
armor belt eight inches thick. She was
built at Poochow in 1880, and has a com¬
plement of 300 men. Her guns are one lo-
inch Krupp, two ti-inch Krupps and nine
rapid-fire cannon. The only otlirr armored
cruisers in the Japanese navv are two out-
of-date ships of 2,25o tons, the Illyei and
Kongo, built in England in 1x77, and the
Chiyoda, of 2,45o tons, which it a verv iroori.
and modern-built vessel, having a speed of
nineteen knots and carrying twenty-four
rapid-fire guns and three Gattlings.

*^t I hiladelphia and at San Pranclsco, re¬
spectively, are being constructed two line
protected cruisers of the first class.the
Kasagl and the Ohitoae. They will be fin¬
ished by the first of next year. Each of
them is of 4,7tiO tons and has the groat
speed of twenty-three knots. They have
Steel protected decks inches thick and
each carries two 8-inch rifles, one forward
and one aft, us well as forty-eight rapid-fire and four machine guns, with five tor¬
pedo tubes. A third ship of this type Is
to be built promptly. It will be observed
that these are very formidable craft and
that they are provided with a remarkable
number of rapid-fire guns. This latter point
represents one of the new departures in
warships, rapid-lire guns having proved
themselves so dest*uctUT>, by reason of the
showers of expldding Shells they throw
that more of thrih ar# to be placed on
fighting vessels in' all tlM great navies.

SLijtr S$p«.
The Takasago is another superb first-

class protected crlrtser, >of 4,ltV) tons, newly
completed in England.Another just like
her is being buiitj^ undj three more of her
sisters are projected. /Each of them will
carry two it-inch' rMes and twenty-two
rapid-fire guns. Contracts for all five"have
been secured by the F.lswick yards, ,'n
addition to these, three second-class pro¬
tected cruisers, of :i,2(io tons and "twentyknots speed, are being, constructed in Ja¬
pan, as well as two of 27iO0 tons, the Suma
and Aka*kl. which have also been begun in
home ports. ~
Seven protected crulsws used by Japanin the war with China are still in commis¬

sion in the Japanese,navy. They are all
fairly modern, but nolle of them are up to
date. The Naniwa, svhieh played such a
conspicuous part In the conflict referred
to, was built as long ago as 1X85 in Eng¬
land She has a displacement of 3.7ti0 tons,
and her armament consists of two 10-ineh
rifles, six ti-inch rifles and sixteen rapid-fire and machine gifhs. The Takachiho is
.'er l0. Naniwa* The Matsushima is
<iulte a formidable craft, of 4.277 tons car-

one 12-inch rifle an,l thirty-threerapid-fire and machine guns. The Itsuku-
"I? a<"' Hashidate. each of 4,277 tons'

the Voshino, of 4,130 tons, and the Akitsu-
shima, of :{,150 tons, are good boats also,
in addition, Japan has the Barrozo, tha
Idzuml and the Tai-Yen. The last named
was formerly the Tsi-Yuen, and was cap-

el-Hal-Wei. She ts of 2,320 tons.
The Idzumi was built in 1884 at Elswick

for the Chilean government, which soldthe -vessel to Japan tti l>s«.Y Her displace¬ment is 2,850 tons. The Barrozo was like¬wise built at Blswick for Brazil in 189B. but
was sold to Japan by the South American
republic. 8he is of .'{,400 tons.
Kleven torpedo-boat destroyers are now

being built in England and Japan for the
Japanese navy. This makes the summaryof the vessels composing the sea force ofthat country complete, save for a few more
or less antiquated gunboats and allegedcruisers, which do not amount to much.But from the brief description given It is
easy to see that the navy of the mikadowill soon be in a condition to be reckonedwith very seriously in international affairs.

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR NOTES
The topic for discussion tomorrow Is
"How to Enjoy -Our Religion." The Kev.
Charles M. Sheldon of Topeka. Kan., gives
four ways, as follows:
"First. Help others to enjoy the same.

If we are joyful over something: so won¬
derful as our Christian salvation, it ought
to be shared by others. We cannot reallybe happy if any one who can be j^avcd by
us dies of hunger, without the bread of
life.
"Second. Always carry a clear con¬

science. A knowledge that we have done
the best we could, *with Christ's help, al¬
ways gives us a right to enjoy our religion.
"Third. Think more of the future than of

the past, more of successes than of failure,
more of the Savior than of self. Enjoying
our religion is always dependent on ahealthful vision of the best thing in theworld.
"Fourth. Believe that God is going towin the victory over the sin of the world.Nothing gives us so much joy as confidencein the eternal power of our religious faith."The monthly meeting of the Junior Super¬intendents' Union was held last Mondayevening in the parlor of Luther Place Me¬morial Church. President Butler presiding.The topic for discussion was. What SpecialWork is Your Society Doing?" Miss Eatonof the Easton Presbyterian Society led,and many interesting facts regardingjunior work were brought out. The invita¬tion of the board of officers of the DistrictChristian Endeavor Union to provide a

program for the next meeting of the union
was formally accepted, and a committee
consisting of Miss Foster, Miss Allison,Mrs. Kimball and the president was ap-pointed to arrange it. Miss Foster waselected to the vacant vice presidency. uus>ed by the resignation of Mrs. C. C. Tucker.It was decided, inasmuch as many juniorsuperintendents find it impossible to attendthe meeting of the District union the liratMonday evening, and the junior union
meeting the second Monday evening ofeach month, that hereafter the latter unionshall hold its meetings the same evening asthe former, but one hour earlier. The
present officers of the union are: Presi¬dent, Rev. Chas. H. Butler; vice presi¬dent, Miss Estelle Foster; recording secre¬
tary. Miss Amelia Randolph; correspond¬ing secretary. Miss Gertrude Allison, treas¬
urer, Mr. J. W. Bevans. The next meetingwill be at 7 o'clock the evening of Januaryand the subject for consideration will be"Graduation of Juniors Into the Young Peo¬ple's Society."
The recent annual election of officers forGurfey Memorial Y. P. S. C. E. resulted asfollows: President. Mr. II. C. Metcalf: vice

president. Miss Alice Carpenter; reeordingsecretary. Miss Catherine Roeben; corre¬
sponding secretary. Miss Nannie B. Heizer;treasurer. Miss Edith Bartmess; juniorsuperintendent. Miss Gertrude Allison. A
public installation of these oflicers will take
place the evening of January 1, 18!H*. Tiie
missionary reading club of this society re-
cently gave a pleasing entertainment, an
'African Palaver," to raise funds for the
purchase of books for a missionary li¬
brary. The life of Robert Moffatt was
the subject of the "palaver."
The Third Christian Church is verymuch pleased with its Junior Endeavor so¬

ciety. which now numbers about sixty, and
of which Miss Mamie Goodrich is super¬intendent.
Mr. I. J Smith, an active member of

Union M. E. Christian Endeavor Society,
was made a local preacher by the last
quarterly conference of that church. i
At a business meeting of the Y. P. S. C. jE. of Mt. Yi-rnon Place M. E. Church

South, held last Tuesday evening, the fol¬
lowing corps of oflicers and committee
chairmen were elected' President, Mr. W.
\V. Millan; vice president. S. T. Murray;reeording secretary, Mr. Wm. T. Smith;
corresponding secretary, Mr. A. L. Die¬
trich; treasurer, Mr. C. D. Finley; chair¬
man lookout committee. Miss Florence
Ball; prayer meeting. Mr. A. L. Dietrich;
missionary, Mrs. A. L. Dietrich; Sundayschool, Mr. J. E. Beard; fl<>wer, Miss Grace
C. Montgomery; music. Mr. Page L.. Zim¬
merman; reception. Dr. Henry Knowles;
good literature. Mr. D. Hugh Reed: Chris¬
tian citizenship, Mr. R. E. L. Smith; de¬
nominational, Mr. \Y. NY. Millan; whatso¬
ever. Mr. Willis B. Robinson. Mr. J. \Y.
Duffey. their pastor, will install these per¬
sons into their respective offices the even¬
ing of January 1, when th» ir term of office
begins. This society is very much pleased
with the transfer of the Rev. Charles D.
Bulla, one of the former most active mem¬
bers. from the pastorate of Grace Church
in Roanoke, Va., to St. Paul's Church in
Baltimore, which takes place about the
Unth instant.

Collect!UK' iialiy Shoe*.
Fr'-m the New York World.
Collecting and classifying babies* shoes is J

the latest fad of New York women. Sev-
cral collections have recently been made of
more than a hundred varieties of shoes,
each of which has, of course, its own pe¬
culiar history or romance. As with the
collection of postage stamps, the canceled
or much-used shoes are considered the more
valuable or attractive. The field before
these collectors is, of course, practically
unlimited.
Thesa quaint little collections of second¬

hand baby shoes are usually kept fn cabi¬
nets, where they are ranged in long rows,
each one distinguished by some tag or rit»-
bc n. The most highly prized objects of the
baby shoemaker's art are usually the shoes
which have been worn by some member of
the family. Voung wives, as a rule, prize
m« st highly the little shoes which have
b#en worn by their husbands at some re¬
mote period. Mothers esteem those which
have seen service at the hands, or rather jat the feet, of their children. The more
shabby and dilapidated the little relic the
more valuable.
A shoe with all the buttons mipsing, if It

can be proved that they were worn off or
lost by its original owner, is very much
more prized than a spick and span little
shoe which has never seen any very violent
servlc?.
The little shoes, which really have no in¬

trinsic value, are usually considered price¬
less by these very prejudiced collectors.

L,ean Pup."What's the matter, Fido.
you're looking very fat?"
Round Pup."I bit a pneumatic tire!".

Pearson's Weekly.

[¦ <'"HitV i6sJfcFf*» Sr^^l^TffiBbf«I»
I SNOw-PLOw "eYt7oNr" AN|> m MrrwOAHT TfaH t
THROUGH BIG DRIFTS
Rotary Plows Are a Great Blessing

to Western Railroads.

TOSS THE SKOW HIGH IN THE AIR

Were It Not for Them Travel
Would Be Suspended.

BATTLING WITH BLIZZARDS

n jor me livening s:*r.

^ iHkNH OP mi
U JJ tertetlrlS sight
^̂ winter in the

Written for The Evening Star.
THE IV-
Ughts of a

north¬
west is a rotary
snow plow at work.
11 Is t,u* one device

* .
of its kind that can
light the big drifts

^ formed by the almost
constant winds that
sweep over the plains.
These drifts may be

.' ten, fifteen or twenty
lee* high, and a hun-
dred-ton rotary plowwill bore through a drift of this sort at the

rate of two miles or more an hour, leaving
a vertical walled cut twelve feet wide hi
its wake.
The snow plows in use on the east rn

railroads are mere toys beside the t*g
mammoth of the prairie. They vary a
size from the little scraper, which is only
intended to clean the snow from the rail*
and which is hardly larger than an ordi¬
nary cow catcher, up to the great iron
shield, in shape not unlike the prow of a
battleship and mounted on trucks, that is
pushed by one, two or even more engines,
and that literally "bunts" its way through
drifts, piling up the white banks to the
right and left. Powerful as this machine
is, a good-sized western drift would quickly
stall it, but it usually meets all th* re¬
quirements of the eastern and central
suites, where a drift four or five feet deepwill tie up traffic for perhaps a few ho irs
or if the storm that brings it is un«*xpettedand the roads unprepared to meet the situ¬
ation. for a night or day at most. It is
absolutely useless on the plains of the
northwest, where the snow accumulates in
constantly deepening stratas all winterlong.

Ha* Solved the Problem.
In the winter of 1SS3-1!, before the inven¬

tion o? the rotary snow plow, the principal
lines of South Dakota w<'re practically
blockaded from January to May. All traffic
was at a standstill. Nothing like this lias
happened since the rotary plow came into
use. It has successfully solved the prob¬lem of winter railroading in the northwest.
Now on the n ain lines of the various roads
that can be counted properly equipped two
or three days is the limit to "a tie-up. no
matter how heavy the fall of snow. The
villages along the small branch lines, how¬
ever, count themselves lucky If they are
dug out of the drifts onee every thirty
days. The rotary snow ploy is technicallyknown as "the centrifugal plow," to dis¬
tinguish it from the wedge-shaped plow in
use on the eastern roads. It is a new ap¬plication of an old principle rather than a
new invention. The latest plows built of
this description are huge affairs, weighing
fifty tons and upward, unmounted; with
their trucks and engine the weight is
double that of the plow proper.
Thev fisrht the drifts with an enormous

wheel, twelve feet in diamt-irt-, and having
oblique cutting flanges. This wheel re¬
volves like the screw propeller of a steam¬
ship, and driven by a powerful engine cuts
its way into and through the snow banks.
There are holes between the flanges

through which the snow passes, in what
is known as "chips." It is taken up by a

large fan elevator that throws it off on
either side of the track. It forms one con¬
tinuous stream and is frequently thrown
as high as the tops of the telegraph poles

! an<l falls fifty c»r one hundred feet awayfrom the Piigcs of the rut.

l>iN|M»Miv»K «f the- Viiow
The flang -a on the «!i«l can l>c adjusted

at any angle or ran lie turncl cither * ay,
while the elevator Is reversible. and the
shower of -now may be sent either in the
right or left of the true k. The advantages
of this arrangemi tit are that the »no« <nn
lie dispos-d of with refer, in-.- to the dir..
tlon from whl-li the wind is blowing. an
important consideration for thus tie oneelement that hus had most to do with
forming the drifts la made to play a panin their removal.
Tile w in el anil the engine that keep it re¬

volving rst upon heavy trucks Tlier- is
also a (Pb fur the engineer and his men.
The cumbrous machine is moved along tha
traek liy means of powerful freight < n-
Kines-. In 'he way it breaks follows a le-
palr and nupplt train, with tools, provi¬sions ami an extra gang of laborers, com-
fortably housed, for the big wheel must be
kept revolving night and day.erupting Its
volcano of snow and Ice.as long as thedrifts remain to block traffic.
The plow, i ngln. and truck have an ag¬gregate weight of 1 (mi tons, while the w ig.sof the men repaired In oi>crating It will

easily foot up slim a da}-. Considering the
work it floes the plow moves along at a
pretty fair clip. Its rate of speed being any¬where from tw.. to twelve miles an hour.This is ib jiendent upon the depth of the
snow ur.il the distance to which it must be
thrown In order that It may not fall ba< k
and - lose the cut. 1'sually where there Is
dangi i- of the cuts filling up as fast as they
are dug. either because more snow is fall¬
ing or because the wind is sweeping the
light, loose snow of the plain* int.. them,the passenger trains follow close In thewake of the plow, for when a high wind Is
blowing the track is apt to become lost in
no time. In cert:-in s-« tlons. notably InDakota, far mouth- at a lime trains cannot
move except when one of these rotaryplows breaks the track ahead of It. A cuthas a.-tually b.. n known to till so rapidlythat ;< train rould not get through within
twi nt.v or thirty minutes after tin- plowhad passed, clearing the way.

Ili'i«rt'n liiith HnitUft.
Traveling is nit very exhilarating wh. r»

the train creeps along no faster than an
active man can walk, anil where there is
nothing to look >ut upon but the white,
.reebss expanse, or at the white walls of
tl e » in that are so close the car r-v ks
.v.-alnst tlioni as it swings from side to side
in the cold creaking; rails; and ties. w..:.s
ra-'<; foo! by tw >; us the winter advance*
iiu'i as ;! plow ¦< bore them out time after
ti e ijr.i-. at I. t the', are higher than Me
t * -f the car.-. In the de«>]»est cuts it is
like I s.-liivt i .trough a tunnel for the al-
mo:-i M-rl.ea' wali* shut out the light.
II .m er . v such travel is li tinit, ly b. t
tei .in,, in at d|| nn,i jn very s.v. 10
wir.t ... whev the snows are more
than aV ' ;r h*-avv. ns the cuts are
oj-ei.i*. .v. i l.ree trains are "rushed'*
tl ion.?' af.ri another before they .-lose
"1'. or n. re of these rotary plows
are k 'l !. w rk on the main llara Of tba
t'liicagi an<1 Nortliw stern road in Soilh
I»akota tr <m I lie middle of January to the
middle Mar. h at an exi>ensc to the com-
pan> of about JCSSMMi. These plows, big
and powerful as they are, do nn ba ¬

things all their own way. In the soft
banks which they attack may be fallen
te|«praph poles or the froaen iarrasses of
hofata ar cava When the big wheel , n-
counters <»n obsta. le of this sort its ftang- a
are apt t. be chipped olf. often seriously dis¬
abling il. As the railroads have been push¬
ed farther and farther west their build- rs
have learned several Important lessons.
One of these lessons is that in a snow coun¬

try the fewer ti e cuts and lllls the bett- r,
even when doing without them means
sharp grades at.d short curves. The cuts
simply invite tic* snow to lodge where i? is
hardi-st to handle. Consequently the tn 1T's
recently constructed roads in the Dakotas
were put down with Just us few . uts .is
possible. For the most part they follow
tile natural lay of the land to a surprising
extent.
Since horses have censed to be of any

particular value In the west tin v have
come to be a factor in the difficulties that
beset the railroad man in the winter
months. Th.-lr owners turn them loose to
hustle for themselves; hunches of these
half-starved animls wander into '.he i uts
where they end on -he ley.! plains, perhaps
because of the shelter, afforded from the
wind, and trot along the tra. k In advance
of the trains, anl In comparative safety,
as to run them down would m.-an riskiag
being derailed. The engine, r can only fol¬
low along slowly until the hoises have the
track of their own vecord.

I'repared next.

From Puck.
We don't want to tight.
But, by jlnso! if we do.

We've coin to pay for ships and rn^n.
And investigations, too!

TlIK EDUCATION OF MH. PIPI'.
(Copyright, 1898, Life Publishing Company.)

Mr. Pipp finds in Viola, Lady Fitzmaurlce, a sympathetic listener. She is much affected by the story of his early I f#.


